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udicial Candidates

Voters in New York City and
Stite are fortunate this yoar in the
cuperior character of the judicial

candidates for places in our highest
All of those nmominated by

ouris
the Republicans and Progressives
for the Court of Appeals and the

Supreme Court have especially fine
records, and there is good reason for
the election of every one of them.
The Tribune has more than once
emphasized the fact that the promo-
tion of Judge Hiscock from the posi-
tion of associate judge of the Court
of Appenils to that of chief judge
. because of his long and suc-
cossful expericnce in that court, pro-
mote the efficiency of that tribunal
more than would the election to
the
iding Justice Jenke
ate Division in the Second De-
The f Judge
ks have urged in reply that he
It e elected to give New York
L iy | "'I'r‘ r th(‘
1k that
repre-
good judicind

o applicability to

Of ng candi-

of the

friends

representation in

We th

£ 1 Titw
(1] OCRITY

prhest state court,
argument

15 evel m
1

of the chief judge of the

¥

Appeals. The record which
le have made for more than
of for this

udge who has served

rs selecting
y B J
Iy and. satisfactorily in
wirt  should  not

he

H T b 1 [ now

Ihere are equally good reasons
hy Mr. Justice Cuthbert W. Pound

hould be elected un assopinte jndge
of the Court of Appenls. If the
Demoerats wire sineere in their plea
{or arger reptesentation in the
Court of Appeals from ! York
City, thig is the positi which

yminated a New
Even then

CEBATrY

they should have
York lawyer or judge.
would have been ne

candidate of

remarkal

H .
elec-

high qualifications to make his
tion as cesirnble as that of the Re-
publican nominee. Jud Pound has
not only proved an excellent justice

e

of the Supreme Court since his elec-

tion, in 1906, byt for more than a
vear has rends red similar judicinl
wrvice in the Court of App At
a recent meeting of the Bar Ass

won of this city the report of its

commitiee Was ununimous
and indorsing

‘ound's candidacy, and add

icial serviees have been

ing “Hi
sminently satisfactory to the pro-
fe 1 the community, and he
b howtt exeeptional qualitication
for indiisl of

Apainst Jusgtice Pound the Dem-

perits did not nominate a New York
or ¢ven a New York lawyer,

but Mr. John T. Norton, of Troy,
vho has considerable loeal reputa-
tion A A Eucid triml '..l'-\"_\'l‘T'.
Hut Mr. Norton has had no judicia!

mmpartial and

non-partisan judictary committee of
N York HBar Association,
e Mr. Norton's !l;yh
lnwyver, is com-
“Your

add
unable to certify that in

CATECT

pelled to committes,
however, ia

opinion his p"ufl'.\.‘ln]"..l',
has shown unmistakable fitness and
nportant
dge of the
e best put

ol
tion of Jus-

gqualilication for such an

judicial office as that
(lourt of Appeals.”

interests ¢nll for the el

tice Pound.

In New York City and County the
ters have the oppartidnity 1o ol ol
stakably good candidates to 1

Supreme Court. It is gratifying
that for one of the three places the
Republicans, Democrats Pro-
gressives have united in renominat
Ing for another full term Mr, Jus.
Vernon M. Davis, now sitting
tppellate Divigion. It is sel
the distinetion of such n
snd  redlection without
apposition is so deservedly conferred.
Mr.
our best judges,

The Republicans have also renom
inated Justices John O, Clark and
George V. Mullan, who have been
serving in the Supreme Court for
the last year. Both of them
dered noteworthy public services
before they went upon the bench, and
ax judges they have proved the pos-
session of admirable judicial quali-
tics. Justices Davis, Clark and Mul-
lan have the hearty approval of the
Hur Association.

und

o
that

nomination i

om

Justice Davis has been one of

Davis, Clark

| the
| 8treet and Electrical Railway Em-

' unsel Richard H. Mitchell and
City Court Justice Robert L. Luce.
The Bar Association commends Mr.
Mitchell as & candidate, but 1= un

able to approve the nomination of
Justice Luce. 1t is to be ohserved
that Mr. Mitchell had
dicial experience; and that, although
Justice Luce haus had =uch’ experi-
ence, representative members of the
unable to find that he has

hus na ju

bar are

Sshown  unmistakable  fitness  and
aualification  for  judicial e,
Voters noed | 1o in
easting their ballots for Justices

1 Mullan.

Traitors to Unionism

It s teresting and significant
that another plea should have been
made for settlement of the street

cur strike by arbitration on the very
day on which the police arrested four
officinls of the strikers' local union,
a striking guard friend of
1heirs amiting  the 110th
street subway station.

Uinder the circumstances the plea
for arbitration 1= farcical, True,
Mr. Fitzgerald, who made it, and the
members of the executive council of
Amalgamated Association of

and o

for

[-|n:.‘l s are not invelved in the erime.
From the confessions alleged to have
been made to the police it appears
to have originated in the minds of
some of the local leaders and to have
heen earried out by them. But any
arbitration entered into now would
be for the benefit of the union which
elected these men as its officials, and
funds of which—collected from a too
svmpathetic public—went to pur-
chage the dynamite. It is hard to
visualize an arbitration meeting of
representatives of the transit sys-
tem, the union and the public!

Dynamite is no argument for arbi-
tration. Dynanrite i* no friend of
labor unionism. From the Molly
Maguires to the MeNamaras, every
endeavor to advance the cause of the
workingman by the cluly, the pistol,
the dynamite bomb, has done infinite
It is a wicked and abhorrent
predached by extremists,
that the “wronge of labor"” can com-
mund attention only when properiy
and lives are destroyed,

Directly the contrary is the rule
in labor disputes nowadays. Any
strike commands plenty of attention,
and the striker: the ap
proval of the public by the merits of
their case and the decency of their
conduct generally better their condi-
tion, while those who take to violence
admit that they have no other argu-
ment than brute force,

It the present case the strikers
won a great victory when the first
brief strike was settled by an arbi-
tration mgreement. Foolishly they
threw away their success when they
violated that agreement on grounds
onounced by Maver Mitchel and
Chairman Straus of the Public Ser-

ommission to have been insu

harm.

doetrine,

witi

who

Viee (

cient to justify such a course, What-
public sym there was for
them in the beginning deserted them

then.

ever pathy
By putting inte question the
fuith of labor they struck a
vicious blow st ur The pffect

that blow hus been redoubled b

Onism.

i v
the dynamiting.

The best thing Mr. Fitzgerald enn
do for his organization and the de-
cent members of its Jocal union is to

call off the strike, which has fniled
miserably, und lend all possible aid

to the prosecut and punishment
of these self-confeased trai to
unionism stomen conceive it

Caricatures of America
Foreign
acter and id

comment upon the char
the United Stutes,
alway: more or less skepticn

critical, has, since the war, cor

als of

small encouragement of our nnti
{-complacency Americans

not reached that state of scornful

of the rest
of the world which geems to b

of cortain Pru

difference to the opinions

ihleness,

from Austria to correct the prevail-

ing Gern n that
wishes the war to continy
'} 0 an .-,-_r-'

[ Europe.

an

ng profit fronm

Baron

this

that

YEArs in

the

charpge

denies

Ame !
cial interest and
that no nation is more likely to he
moved by sentiment.

Well meant this de
pears to be, it 18 even so
We prefer to think that

mn War,

us

not whe

flattering.
1t 1 as timent haa

Yo '
Hgence 48 wel

EOmMe SWay over us. ¢t is that
it is impossible to sum up the spirit
of a grest nation in this easygoing
fashion. The war has given encour-
npement to the habit of brond gen-
ringg nations &s af

No
single trait cin be made to represent

eralization in

n nation were an individual,
anvthing so complex ss a nation. We
have in this country all the human
types which may be found in any
It is the easiest thing in the
for an oputsider, or even

citizen, 1o miztake any one of these

ather.

world

types for the average American. The
result is that the judgments passed
upon this country present an amaz- |
ing variety of caricatures,

Visitors like James Bryce have smaller feminist propaganda than al- | mates of American prisons.

looked upon us as an interesting ex-
periment in democracy. Emnm Gold-

man thinks our democracy is all a partnership to which the battle of | spondents.

fraud and a sham. Recently a well- |

| known French modiats, who doubt- |

were wanting in a sense

that wi
humor and eapacity for gayety. A
seandinavian artist who has fre

quented New York restaurants cir-
ried away the umpression of a nation
middle-aged women

st In life was the

ol

well-dressed
whose chief
tango or fox trot,

Shaw in one of his prefaces speaks

inter

of the Amerienn as n nebulous, un- |

formed ereature, a conglomerate of a
little of everything, of whom no one
¢an predict what he will become.
But H. G. Wells was impressed with
the notion that we had seltled down
a rather rigid, though emascu-
lated, Puritan tradition.  Arnold
Hennett seemed to be greatly im-
pressed with the bigness of our sky-

i

serapers and the marvel of our in-|

dustrial development; while Kip-
ling seemed to regard all that as a
sereaming riot of uncouth commer-
cialigm, and boldly informed us that
were henthen. To Von Papen
we were simply “idiotle Yankees,”
while Alfred Noyes seems to have
discovered a vein of the poetic in
our life, telling us that the verse
written by our undergraduate stu-
daents would compare favorably withe
that produced by English students.
America i#g a4 riddle, even to Amer-
icans. The politicians, whose ears
ere alert to every hint, often guess
it wrong. Every one sees in America
shout what he is looking for. Once
in a while the publie reveals its spirit
in unmistakable terms. But those
who imagine they have hit upon an
easily labelled “Amrerican type” re-
mind one of Omar’s study of phileso-
phy—they are always coming out
ut that same door wherein they went.

we

The Spirit That Gives

Probably not until the death of
Willinm Bell Wait, the inventor of
the “point system™ and other devices
for printing books for the Blind, was
it brought to the notice of the gen-
eral public that the man who thus
made possible a knowledge of liter-
ature and music for afflicted thou-
cands frecly gave these patents over
humanity without per-
profit them. of
these inventions are of such inrpor-

seeking

Some

(L]
uonal from
tance in the education of the blind
and are in such general use that
they might easily have made their
inventor tich had he chosen to ex-
lait them sccording to the accepted
principle that is  busi-
Even had he thought first of
enriching himself, the perfection of
these devices would still have given
Mr. Wait a fust claim to the title of
human benefactor,

Wait was more il
He attained entrance into the inner
circle of the select few who in each
generation give their best to the
world simply because they cannot do
otherwise. Their reward cannot be
measured in money values, Jtwas in
this spirit that Heethoven composed
ies, that Manet painted,

“husiness

ness,"”

wan a benefactor.

his symphoy

that Marx wrote in exile, and that

such  geniuse Ihisen, Tolstoy,
Meredith and Whitman gave their
et Lo Boeely Soeietv mirh re-
ward them or not (it generally did

not) ; they were big eni to pro
vide their own incentive for their
achievements

It canpot be repeated too often
that much of the Lest work whicl
hans been done in this world has beer
performed without the incentive of

T | L penius are
aprit
K P
i e Phnliar r
nrerestion of ex
It t the
¢ which Inspires
! il N0 CETLAIT
4 1 ] Y 141 1 and
“elforen v 1k i thi
I'he insatiable spirit of such me
seehs a pr which
imlism does not «

The good which such persons de
passes beyond the immedinte benefit
of their speci leeds, It has a hu
manzing inflie wpon all. It
helps to keep salive our faith in the
dignity of human nature and its

wer ol adeal achievement

Friend Wife in France

The most casual visitor {6 Frar
oy i at a IMeen
tul r 1 New Y
cur ll i .‘ th

the proprietor’
we are veéry pro 1sc
way we treat odr wives, And we d
rive them a m num of comfort
and adoratio Yet such an equal
nartnershi 1 the business of life as
15 the rule France is exceptional
here.  All of which wne re Acey
rately explained by M. Jules Buis in
& recent lecture:
Frenel tion s hi-lateral. 1t
the result of the ng t
tween he Frenct anidl thi
Freneh woman, v working
taguther Also the t nropa
ganda has not had rog
peet with us, T} I shove
sll been pr ipled by persusding
and convine
I lectuals or politicians sre almast

inanimously disposed to grant to the
French woms P
but it is she who is not
but asks her new ri s progressively
that she may bo better prepared to
exeérciae them

That is the fact,

France has a

most any other nation. And the sim-
plest explanation lies in the working

the sexes has there been reduced,
Each country to its awn., France

The Democrats have also nombilrn.ﬂ had spent much time in New  has her special failing with respect

ated former Assistant Corporation ' England, announced the discovery to the sexes,

But the next time you

bonnet or o new frock to friend wife, |
who has teased for it in the approved |
Americun fashion without knowing
whether it can be afforded or not,
vou might reflect on the more ra-|
tional systent of France, If economic |
[independence is revolting to your
ideals, why not try a partnership?

| PATCHWORK LEGISLATION

Good Roads Referendum in New

Jersey Is Faulty

To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: | noticed in & recent editorial

' that The Tribune thought the Egan
road bill 5 godd one. 1 certainly can-
not mgree with these sentiments.

| For many years | huve made more or
less of & study of road building and
rond administration, and have for some
| time been convinced that it would be &

wise poliey for the state to build &
thoroughgoing system of state high- 1
wuye constructed of the most enduring |
muterial In order to do this, 1 have
foit that the state should fssue bonds
1o be retired serinlly, covering a period |
of twenty years; that this system of
highways should be under control of
the State Road Commission; that a
proper maintenar ‘e should be pravided
for these roads from the state hudget,
and that such nid as is given countics
by the state should be more carefull
protected by a guarantee of the rond's
muintenance and upkeep.

I'o ty mind, a county that receives
ussistance in construeting roads should |
be obliged to raise proper mninh:.um‘ﬂ;
and upkeep cach year, ns moneys con-
tributed from the state treasyry nre1

| moneya in which all the people of the |
state have an interest, and it is mani- |
fustly unfair to contribute to the cost
of constructing without making definite |
| and positive provisions for the ronds’ |
| maintenanece, which I think should be
first burden upon the county hudget.

* 1 waus interested in the Egan road |
bill, whieh pravided for a $7,000,000
jeaue of stute bonds, but am a-mn‘inrﬂli
that the referendum should not receive
the sanction of the people for several
JEAAOTINS

First, from the fact that it
impossible to build a mileage of ronds
enlled for in the bill for £7.000,000, In
my judgment double this sum would
be required.

Second, that the road policy of the
State of New Jersey and organization
anid power of the road deépartmoent are
#ll inpdequate for a comprehensive ad-
miniktration of the proposzed work, and

Third, there is absolutely no pro-

sion made in this bill for the main-
tenance and repair of the roads.

This is another case of patching
where an entire new strueture should
be made. ARTHUR N. PIERSON,

Weatfield, N, J,, Oct, 20, 1216

« uiterly |

A Canadian View

To the Editor of The Tribune,

Sirt As an illustration of the feel-
ings of Cansdiang in regard to the re-
cent U-boat pivacy, 1 quote from & per-
sonul letter from the president of one
of the leading mereantile concerns ir
Torotite, having extensive dealings in
the United States, as follows:

“I' am disappointed at the position
taken by the United States government
in regurd to the recent submarine
visits, especinlly the U-A3, which wes
recognized us b wur vessel, Its captain,
after getting information on the sail-

img of Allled and neutral moerchant
ships, was immedintely thereafter
ullowed to proceed to sem with-
out escort by United States patrol
boats and attack these vessels. Lonp
before this outrage Great Britain, at
the tequest of the United States gov-
eriment, had withdrawn her cruisere
that protected the trade routes from
Ur States ports; thua the German

bost had free scope for its dirty work

There will certainly be strong rep-
resentutions made to Washington, and
I am not sure hut the Us d States

y b s for heavy dumages, us &
result « rald off the Atlantic const

) ngton ides rality 1
PTG ¥ objectionable kere,

ile | as if the almighty dol

r 3T Lylg P oEs the ont
mtid only Inspira n Americin vn
u tar s lumentuble that the
1 Py should at th have
(0 nd h such limited

1 eedents for submurines now
} catnblizhed in Washington may
s home to roost on both Uncle Sam’
.‘: antic il'li] jll" e !"-l'l-\ "":' re ‘H
mauch tulked of era of universal preacy
I puugurated.”

I'ant the feelings of Cang
ward the Usnited States hav
changed is spphrent to any
Cannda, and to be regretted

T 1018,

v York, Det. 2

Who Will Write to a Prisoner?

) the of The Tribune
periodic appénl fop
etfranel Will you help me
ug v publishing it
Whe will wi to & prisoner? As

s men and women have

the

cune for the existence o

nesum,
ir homes there
{ such a lurge
army of friendless men nnd women he-
walls, Miny of these un-
ply broke man-made laws,

hours is nno

[

rison

are moluted from family and deserted
by so-culled friends to come in eon-
t with n sortsa and conditions of

enders.

A Japanese

proverb claims that
rs sunshine into the lives

h

man who hrin

of others not be unhappy. Why
not try for “a little bit of heaven"
right now, even before Thankagiving
Day, and interest yourself in one of
these shut-ins? The average man or
woman s ondened by writing to «
prison inmate. One letter o week will
nat consume too much time. We ap-

point the state na the keeper of delin-
quents; therefore we should be the
iriend of these “brothers.” Those who |
have waited with anxiety for a letter!
that never came will understand the
desolation of chronie friendlessncss,

1 ask the readers of The Tribune to
have sympatny for misfortune, and
| those who can write letters should show |
| compassion by joining a society that
will put them in letter touch with in-
The 5,500 |
|members of the 0. E. Library League |
' eannot tuke care of the number of
shut-ins who have nsked for corre-
An inquiry to Dr. Il. N.
| Stokes, librarvian, 1207 Q  Street,
I%. W., Washington iwith a self-ad-
| dressed stamped envelopel, will bring
you particflars, DAISY L. WEHLE,

New York, O¢t. 18, 106

: "
of lare graciously handing nut a new

TO A DOG
{Fram The Poetry Review of America)

S0, back again?—And is your errand
done,

Unfailing one? . . .

How quick the gray world at yous
moreing look,

Turns wonder-book!

Come in, 0 guard and guest;

Come, ever-breathless, from the life
lung quest.

Search here my heart; and if a com-
fort be,

Ah, comfort me!

You eloquent one, you hest

0Of all diviners, so to trace

The weather gleams upon a face;
With wordless, querying paw,
Adventuring the Law!

You shagey loveliness,
What call was it?  What
yond a guess,

Lured you, gray sges back,
From that lone bivouac
Of the wild pack?

dream be

Wag it your need, or ours? The call-
ing trail

Of faith that should not fail?

Of hope dim understood?

That vou should follow
humnanhood

Only beenuse you would!

To search and circle, follow and out-
strip,

Men and their fellowship?

And keep your heart, no less,

Your to-and-fro of hope and wistful-
neas;

Through ail world-weathers and
heavenly odds,

Can you forgive us, now,

Your fallen gods?

JOSEPHINE PRESTON PEABODY.

our poor

all

Captains Adventurous
fy Magazine, Maontteai)

1 your ports

From The |
Captaln
of quiet,
From the ghostly harbors,

your séa-hent

fro

ndventurons,

where

Sy, do your dreams g HOr0ss
the sen-line
Where ¢ of England nise gray
aguinst the sky?
Sar, do you dream of the plensant
ports of cld-tine
Orchards of old Devon, all afoum
with snowy bloom?
Or have the mists that veil the Sea
of Shadows

‘losed from your eyes all the mem-
ories of home?
through

{ the Captuins hurry

¢+ suils of galleone nre drift-

sound scross the

Waiting the word thy shall bid
them up anid go,

“Lo, now,” they say, “for the gray old
Mother culls nus”

Listening to the thunder of the

guns nbout her shor
“Denth st not hold us, nor years

that lie between us,
Sgil we to England to strike for her
once more.”

Captains adventurous, rest ye in your
havens,
Pipe your v mariners to keep
their watch below,
| S4ons of your sons are he to strike
for England,
Heirs of your glory Deatty, Jell
ico

Yot shall your names ring on in Eng-
land’s story,
You who wese the prophets of the
mighty years to be,
Urake, Hlake and Neleon, thundering
down the ages,
Captains adventurous,
of the Ses.
NORAH M,

the Masters

HOLLAND

The Armed Liner

The Puctry Review, Londow)

The dull gray paint of war

Covering the shining brass and gleam-
ing decks

That once recchoed to the steps of
youth.

That was before

The storms of destiny made ghastly
wrecks

0Of Pence, the Right and Truth.

Impromptu dunces, colored lights and

( Fram

Inughter,

Lovers watching the phosphorescent
waves,

Now gaping guns, an whistling shell;
and after

So many wandering graves.
- H. SMALLEY SARSON,
Private, Canadian Contingent.

I never thought | should see them again!”

"THE RECONQUERED TOWN

Forain, in Le Figaro.

THE THREE-YEAR-OLD WITNESS
Two persons came in the room ut
Lunéville where 1 was sitting. One
was Mme. Dujon, and the other was
her granddaughter. Mme. Dujon had a

| strong umbrells, with a crook handle.

Her tiny granddaughter had a tiny um-

trella which came as high as her chin,

As the grandmother talked, the sadness
of the remembrance filled her eyes
with tears. Her volee had pain in it,

| and sometimes the pain, in spite of her

control, came through in sobbing. The
Little gitl’s fuce was burned, and the
wounds hud healed with sears of rigid

' flesh on the little nose and cheek. The

 emotion

| she leaned on her umbrella,

of the grandmother passed
over into the child, With a child’s
sensitiveness she caught each turn of
the suffering. Troubled by the pain
in the voice overhead, she looked up
and saw the grandmother's eyes filled
with tears. Her eves filled, When her
grandmother, telling of the dying boy,
=ohbed, the girl sobbed. The story of
the murder tired the grandmother, and
The little
girl put her chin on her tiny umbrella,
and rested it there,

Mme. Dujon snid:

"I will try to tell you the beginning
of what I have passed through, mon-
sieur, but I do not promise that I shall
grrive at the end, It s ton hard. The
dny of August 25, which was u Mon-

duy"™
As she spoke her words were cut by
zohs. =he went on:

“When the Germans came to our
house, my =on had to go all over the
house to find thing2 that they wanted

I did not understand them. nnd thes
Wer becoming menacing 1 snid to
t

r able to do y hetter

Fix t yourself. 1 give you cvery
thing here. | am going to a neigh
'nll. 1

She went witl
xho was thiee
clet fourteen
=0n i o Liermans came .
Lon, in the windows, i
firing their rifles. The house was by
t ime on fire The fuce of the
litele girl wos The grand-
mother started to run out with the

three children.

“My boys wished to muke
cape, but the fourte whs
more slow than the ether, t
little fellow was a bit paralyied
he already had | hand
burned. He tried to come aut
w8 the pantry, | saw the poor little
thing stretel e gronnd, dyine,
" ‘lenve me

dong for

“1 saw, hen the Germans came,
shooting, | suid to them:

“‘He has Bad enough.”

“The littie one turned « sl by
to get the strength to ery out t

bl A s tie called to us o eo 4
ot the fire. The fire was aprending all
aver the house. | did not want téhun-
deratand ey wers paving |
went upstatrs gguin where the lint
rirl wis, to tey to save her (see stil]
the marks which she recoived ), 1 alg
veded, not out hurt, in carrying
uway the | rirl out of the Mames
I hud to leave oy in the
wnd, like & mad pers save myself
with the little girl

“ huve two sons-in-law, of whom
one ta the father of this little gir]l here

Look st her face marked with sears”

“Yes, They burned me” said the
tiny girl. She held up her hand to the
senrs on her face

“My other little boy escaped from
the fire. He was hidden all one day in
# heap of manure. He did not wish to
make me sad by telling how his brother
had eried out to die”

Mme. Dujon sobbed quietly und could
not go on for & moment. The little
girl put her chin on her little um-
Lrella, and her oves filled with tears.
The Mayor of Lunéville, Monsieur Kel-
ler, snid to vs:

“Madame has not teld you
mans finished off the poor child. See-
ing that he was nearly dead, they
threw him into the fire, and closed the
door.”

THE HOMELESS

We are a nomadic race, thriving on
change. Apartment houses are our
tents; many of us preempt a new flat
every moving day. This is in part an
inheritance from our pioneer readiness
to strike camp and go further. It is
the adaptability of & restless seeking.
It is also the gift made by limitless
supplies of immigrants, who, having

the Ger-
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,torn up their roots from pluces where
i their family line had lived for a thou-
{sund vears, puss {rom street to street,
and from eity to ¢ity, of the new coun-
try, with no heavy investment of af-
| feetion in the loeal habitation. Onee
the silver cord of ancestral memory is
loosened, there iz little in the new life
to bind it together. The wanderer
Aows on with the flowing life about him.
To many of us it would be an effort of
memory to tell where we were living
ten years ago. The outline of the
building is already dim,

The peasant of France has found a
truth of life in planting himself solid-
ly in one place, with an abiding love
for his own people, for the house and
the village where he was born. Four
centuries ago the French poet wrote:

“Heureux qui comme Ulysse a fait un
bhenu voyage
Ou comme cestuy-liv qui conquit la

Toison

Et puls est retourné plein d'usage et
raison

Vivre entre ses parents le reste de son
dge.

Quand revoiray-je hiélas! de mon petit

village

Fumer la cheminée, ot en quelle saison

Revoiray-je le clos de ma pauvre
malson

Qui m'est une Province, ¢t beaucoup
davantage.

Flus me plaist Je sejonur qu'ont basty
mes nyeux

Que des palnis romaina le front auda-
eieux

Flus que le marbre dur me plaist 'ar-
dofse f

Plus mon Loyre gaulois que le Tybre

Iatin

Moz mon petit Liré que le mont Pala-
tin

Ft plus que ['nir marin Ia douceur
Angavine.”

Happy the mun who like Ulysses has

travelled fur and wide,

Or like that other who won the Golden
Flerce,

And then wended homeo full worn and
full wise,

To spend among his own folk the re
mninder of his duys,

When shall 1 see once more aluck!
above my little hamlet

Rise the chimney smoke, und in what

of the year

! once more the garden of my
kumhble home,

Whieh is u wide provinee in my eyos,
anil even more.

vt my honrt the home my
forefathers buily

Thot the eloudseapped topa ef haughty
Roman palaccs,

Dearer than hardest
slute of my roof

marble the fine

Dearer Gnulish Loire than Tiber’s
Latin stream.

my

brearer my little hill of Liré than!
Mount Palatinus,

And than sea-airs the sweet alr of
Anjou.

Iill yesterday that voice still spoke

or the unchanged life of France. The
peasant  remained Where his fore-
tathers had  brokea the fields and

lowded the wains. Why should he be
soeking strange lunds, like the troubled
races? He found hin place of peace
| long ago. To what country can he
travel where the sun is pleasanter on
happy flelds? What people can he visit
who have the dignity and simplicity
of his neighbora?

Then the hordes from the north came
down, eager to win this sunny quiet-
ness, curious to surprise the secret of
this Latin race, with its grace and|
churm, its sense of form and style, its
swoet reasonnblencss, Why are these
Scuthernery loved? Why do their ae-
complishments conquer the world so
gently, so irresistibly? Surely this
kidden beauty will yield to violence. So
it eame, that dark flood from the north,
pouring over the fertile provinces,
bresking the peace of those peasants
| Something was destroyed where the
human spirit had made its home for a
longer tithe than the individusl life: a
channe! for the generations. Their
tields wre still red with the poppy. but
their young men who reaped are busy
on redder fields, Their village street
is erumbled stone, through which the
thistle thrusts. The altar of their

church is sour with rain water, and the |

| goodness of life is u legend that was

 They are only bhrokenhearted.

—

slnin in & moment of time. A meden
city ean be rebuilt. An nncient villap
can never be robullt. Thut soft rhythe
of its duys was eaught from old huild
ings and a slowly ripening traditie
Something distinguished has pased
out of life, What perished st Rhelmi
the matchless unreturning light of &
windows was only a larger loss 1
quiet radiance wus on these villags
too,

Still the peasants return to the pla
they know. Even their desd are men
living than the faces of strangem &

cities. The rocks in the gutter sm
held their home. There is sadnesm b
g place where people have Il

und been happy, and now count ther
dead, [t is desolate in a way wild s
ure never is, for the raw wilders
groups itself into benuty and onde
It would have been better to let the
forest thicken through ecenturies lhat
te inherit the home where one day the
ronf-tree razed by the invade
These peasants are not  hysteral
To
tell their story in a quiet key, B
simple words, with n kind of grayues
of recital. There are certain g
riences so uppalling to the consclom
ness that it ean nover reveal the de
ments of 1ts distress, becnuse what v
done killed what could tell, Batth
light of the day is never seen apit
with the same ejes after the mommt
that witnessed o child tortured o
cne's dearest shot down like s dif
pigeon, The wirl, who was made
happiness, when ahe wife sl
mother, will pass on a consciousmes
ol pain which had never been ;:
life before. The thing that ha

in a moms will echo in the troubld
voices of her children, and s familie
music i3 broken,

Christ and the Pacifists
Editor of The Tribune.
It would be interesting to o8
paciflsts who quote the teachinp
iFist na imposing peace ot o
to explain, if they can, Chyis
vigor Iy disturbing the

Vidensd
whet the

is

in

he

plice

oWy

penee

Hz«

e

chungers out of ti
turned their table
v ta
explaining away

th and
vig il
watehfally

he “den of thiov

hd He not figh
hiz arms und hunds and feet §
oux opslaught upon wrong?

What precedent did He ever give fot
supine tolernnce of wrong which eosld
not be corrected otherwise?

he very fury of His atiack s ied
cated I"." the fact that all the
fed before i wern afraid eten ¥
defend their cash boxe Yet He w0
one seainst many, boldly and vigonowr
Iy holding them to a strict accoust
bitity for their deeds, not by imst
notes, but hy used foree

Thiz ix no defence of milltary &
gression, but only of coursgeesh

Chrintlike manliness facing wrong
PAUL V. €O
York, Oct. 30, 1916
The Fall of the Zeppelin
A+ scen by the writer pear mi
on Sunday, October 1, 1918}

iFrom Tis Lowdos .\'amn__
Beneath Invisible Geod the Night *

still

The Stars that are His Angels lasd
the Leep;

Men and the darken'd Werld o«

svoth'd for sleep:
The million’d city soundless. Sadder
a thrill
Cries, “Wake! To arms! The u
Foe comes to killl”

On every roof the scornful peort

10.P1
To see the spectral fingers poist
ing sweep

The heav'ns and show, like M*
Murderous HL

Look, look, it kindles Lambent Spirith
there,

Like souls of the dead lﬂ-.
hath slain,

And children, drag it down fl'" L
per air. :

It Aames!—u dreadful Face with MF
rent halr, 1 -

Like his who sent it, shrieking G

in pain. ; e~

And a far Voeice heard
“Know, ye



